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behind the bulwarks without their bearskins, and the ship
from Elba had a most unmerited air of innocence. That
night they rowed ashore and marched in the moonlight down
the white road to Cannes. The War Office was deep that
week in those problems of pay and allowances which evoke
its highest qualities. Lord Palmerston assuaged the anxiety
of an earl as to an allowance for coals and candles in the
Governor's Office at Portsmouth with an assurance that the
Barrack Board, after consultation with the Commander-in-
Chief , would refer the matter to the Treasury. There was a
sudden recrudescence of the old debate upon the pay of the
Royal Veteran Battalions, which had seemed to slumber
since he countered a legal point in the previous year. The
distracted agents appealed through a private friend; and
Palmerston, resenting this intervention a little stiffly,
enunciated the sound conviction that " the most satisfactory
mode of discussing an official question is by letter/' There,
for two years, the matter rested ; until it came before the
Prime Minister, and the papers were lost.

This decorous calm enfolded the War Office, as the drums
began to beat down the long road to Paris and a vivandifre
at Grenoble sang cheerfully :

Bon I  Bon 1

Va rentrer dans $a m&ison J

It filed assiduously; it minuted papers; it drafted with
consummate skill; it submitted innumerable letters to the
Secretary at War for signature; and at intervals it stared
out of its windows across the Horse Guards Parade or became
faintly aware of a world beyond Whitehall. On the day that
Monsieur, eager captor of the Corsican ogre, fumbled with
his troops at Lyons, there was. some effervescence in the
streets of London connected with the price of corn* An attack
on Stanhope Street was feared, and Lord Palmerston in-
structed a neighbour on the defensive virtues of strong
boarding nailed " behind the fanlight over the street door/'
Then he returned sedately to his papers. The drums were.
throbbing nearer now; but his official work was soothingly